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You may as well do any thing moft hard, 

As feeketo foften that, then which what’s harder s 
His Iewifh heart ? therefore I do bcfeech you 
Make jo moe offers, vfe no farther meanes. 

But with all briefc and plaine conueniency 
Let me haue iudgement.and the Aw his will. 

’Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe. 
lewAf cuery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 

How fit alt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
Aw. What iudginent (hall 1 dread,doingno wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchaft flaue. 

Which like your AfTes,and your Dogs and Mules,. 
You vfe in abieCt and in flauifh parts, 

Becaufe you bought them, (hall I fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires f 
Why fwcat they vndcr burthens, let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours,and let their pallets 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 

The flaues arc ours,fo do . I anfwer you % . 

The pound of flefh which I demand of him. 

Is deerely bought.tis minc.and I will haue it : 

If you deny me> fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in thedecrees of Venice^ 

1 ftand for iudgement, anfwer, (hall IhaiM fit ? 

Dnkf-V pon my power 1 may difmiffe this Court-, 
Vnl cfc'Betlario a learned Do&or; 

Whom I haue fent for to determine this. 

Come heere to day. . 

Sale/ My Lordjheere ftayes without, 

A meffengcr with letters from the Doctor, 

New come from Padua. 

Duke # ring vs the Letters, call the Mcffcnger. 

-Bair . Good cheere Authonio , what roan, courage yet s 
The U» (hall haue royflefia, blood, bones and all. 


Ere 
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the <£Mer chant of Venice. 

Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Antbo.l am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
Meetcft for death,the weakeft kindc of fruite 
Drops earlieft to the ground,and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Bajfanio, 

Then to liue ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijfa. 

Dn<e. Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 

AAr. From both, my L. Bellario greetes your grace. 
Bajf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 
lew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 
Gr<* .Not on thy l'oule : but on thy foulc harfti lew 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 
No,not the hangmans axe beare halfc the kecncnefle 
Of thy fharpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 
/«*\No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra. O be thou damn’d.inexecrable dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accul'de ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagorat , 

That foules of Animals infufc themfelues 
Into the trunks o f men : Thy currilh fpirit 
Goucrn’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane {laughter, 
Euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fleete, 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowcd dam, 

Infufdc it felfe in thee : for thy defircs ~ 

Are woluifh,bloody,ftaru d and rauenous. 

Aw.Till thou canft raile the feale from off my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 
Repaire thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To curelefTe ruine.I ftand heerc for law. 

Da^c.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

Aftr.Hc attendeth heere hard by, 
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